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I just got to my bffs bouse to find a camera crew and ail sorts of 
lights set up. 1 found her in her hedroom getting made up for a 
shoot. The makeup artist told me they had just started and would 
be more than an hour before they were ready. She suggested I go 
out and set some snaps in before her session. I agreed and it was 

a whole lotta fun! 
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Getting ready for a fun 
night out? Dressing in 
your nicest undies. But 
wait, there’s a knock at 
the bathroom door and 
it’s your date, early. Oh 
what to do next? Let’s 
see if they can think of 
something interesting. 
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Coach Johnson was practically glowing with 
triumph after he led our college team to victory. 
Of course, all of us cheerleaders generally pair 
off with players after the game, but I was curious 
about the coach himself. He didn’t get out on the 
field, but he was still a big, strong, physical man. 
And I thought he might know a few tricks boys 
my own age hadn’t learned yet. 

While the players and cheerleaders were swirl¬ 
ing around trading hugs and high-fives, I passed 
the coach a note. He passed it back with the word 
“car” scrawled on it. Everyone knows the coach's 
car, and five minutes later we were driving off 
toward his bachelor pad. As soon as we were in¬ 
side, I stripped off my uniform and kicked off my 
shoes. Coach had barely managed to unbutton 
his shirt by the time I was butt-naked. I pulled 
down his pants and kissed his dick, which was as 
big and hard as a fence post. 

Moments later he was shoving his hard-on 
inside me. It always makes me feel all hot and 
happy to have a hot dick sliding inside me, but he 
was so confident and self-assured that he took 
my breath away. He was not only strong, he knew 
exactly what he wanted and did it without worry¬ 
ing that he’d break me. He pulled his dick almost 
all the way out and then drove it home with every 
stroke, pacing himself and obviously savoring 
the feel of my pussy. 

I tried to pick up the pace, but I was pinned 
beneath him. My whole body wanted him to move 
faster and instead he was teasing me, working 


his dick around in little corkscrew motions that 
drove me wild. 

I wanted to come so bad I thought I’d lose my 
mind, but Coach had practically stopped mov¬ 
ing. He seemed to be savoring the feel of his 
dick buried in my quivering body. “Please fuck 
me hard,” I finally begged. 

Then he was pounding me like a pile-driver 
with an out-of-control generator. The teasing had 
set me up to come really hard, and my whole 
body shook as Coach pumped me faster and 
faster. Then he gasped and stiffened, and I felt 
him coming inside me. He rammed his dick hard 
into me and held it there while he spasmed, 
grunting several times as he looked down at me. 

We stayed perfectly still like that until both 
our bodies had stopped throbbing and we'd 
calmed down. The he rolled over onto his back 
with a contented sigh. I straddled his chest and 
cupped my boobs. His dick had shrunk a bit but 
still seemed quite capable of action. 

“You can straddle it if you want seconds. Be 
careful...though. It’s real sensitive for a while af¬ 
ter I come.” 

I slid down his body and slowly impaled my¬ 
self on his dick. I felt it quiver inside me as it 
crept back to full hardness. I lay down against 
him, and his strong hands petted my butt. Coach 
wasn’t as overdeveloped as his players, but his 
body was still all muscle. His chest was almost as 
hard against my boobs as his dick was inside me. 

“All right, fuck me slow. I’ll let you know when 
to pick up the pace.” 

I started by swiveling my hips, not even pump¬ 
ing my butt up and down all that much. Coach 
sighed happily. He massaged my butt firmly, 
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kneading my smooth cheeks. It felt wonderful 
along with the fullness of his dick inside me. His 
fingers found the little sensitive area between my 
butt and pussy and lightly stroked it, and that 
set me off like a live wire. I started humping him 
harder. His hands ran up my back, then slipped 
between our bodies to find my boobs. 

I sat up. Now I could give him the pounding 
he’d given me when he was on top! He reached 
up and cupped my boobs, squeezing them gently 
and rolling my nipples between his strong fin¬ 
gers. Even in the middle of fucking, Coach is a 
man who knows how to use his hands. 

“You got nice boobs,” he said. “Perfect little 
handfuls." 

“I like it when you do that." 

“I know. The line is six points that you’re gon¬ 
na come again before I do.” 

“The what...? Oh.” Coach was probably right; I 
could feel my body getting ready to let go again. 
Coach’s busy hands had a lot to do with that. It 
felt like there were live wires between my hard 
little nips and my ditty button. I reached down 
between my legs with my own hand and rubbed 
myseif as I continued to bounce up and down on 
his dick. 

“Shameless girl. I like that." 

“It feels so good...so good....” I was coming, 
collapsing across Coach's chest as my body 
spasmed deliciously out of control. Coach seized 
control, somehow rolling me over without slip¬ 
ping his dick out of me. He pounded me hard 
until he came too. 

If victory always has this effect on Coach, i 
can hardly wait for the next game! 

Cheryl -- Florida 


• •• 


It sucks when you and your boyfriend are at¬ 
tending college on opposite coasts. I'm going to 
tell you the whole story. It all started the other 
day, when I was on the phone talking to my boy¬ 
friend, Ryan. Well, "talking” isn’t the most ac¬ 
curate word for what we were doing. Actually, we 
were engaged in some amateur phone-fucking. 

I was talking dirty to him: “Baby, I’ve got my 
mouth wrapped around the head of your cock, 
and I’m sucking it all the way in a good old-fash¬ 
ioned deep-throat job." While I was talking, I held 
the telephone receiver with one hand and pulled 
off my panties from beneath my skirt with the 
other. “Oh, yeah. You've just come in from prac¬ 
tice, and you haven't had a shower yet, and I can 
taste the male hormones all churned up in your 
sweat.” 

Ryan got in on it then. He said, “I love the feel 
of that slick, wet mouth on my dick, but it just 
isn’t enough." Even though I couldn’t see what 
he was doing, I had a pretty good idea that he’d 
already snaked his rod through his unzipped fly. 
“I’ve got to get a taste of that honey-sweet pussy. 
While you’re sucking on my meat, I'm using both 
hands to guide your hips over my face. We’ve got 
to 69, babe. That’s the only way I can get every¬ 
thing I need to satisfy my hunger." 

I stepped out of my panties and tucked the 
hem of my skirt into my waistband. My pussy 
was now conveniently bare in front. "Sixty-nine, 
oh yes, lover, that’s the best. Rub that hot, sticky 
tongue of yours all over my muff. Every time it 


















swishes against my love button, I go off like a 
rocket.. I know I’m going to come any minute, so 
I’m sucking you even deeper and harder. I want 
to feel every inch of you inside me when I’m 
coming. I want to be wrapped around your cock 
so tight that I can feel the sticky stuff blast out.” 

He moaned softly, and so did I. It was my 
first orgasm, but I was sure it wouldn’t be my 
only one. He wasn’t quite coming yet. I could 
tell from the catch in his breath. "Yes, deeper, 
suck me deeper, baby,” he groaned. "Do it, do 
it, while I’m eating you out. My tongue is going 
up, it’s going down, it’s going all around. Oh yes, 
oh fuck yes—” His words became broken, and I 
was satisfied that he was cumming along with 
me. Before I could ask, for sure, though, the door 
swung open, and my stupid-ass roommate came 
sashaying into the room! 

Oh hell! She was supposed to be in class for 
at least two more hours! I expected a snicker 
or even a scream, but Jenny just blinked and 
then knelt on the floor in front of me. Before I 
could sputter out one word of explanation, she 
was snaking out her long, pink tongue and lick¬ 
ing openly at the twitchy, throbbing slit of my 
recently orgasmed pussy. 

"Jenny—!” I gasped. 

"Jenny?” Ryan inquired. "You’ve never called 
me that before.” 

"No, I mean, oh god, Ryan! She's here, she 
just walked in early, and she’s licking my pussy.” 

My roommate didn't even bother to look up 
as I described the situation to my boyfriend. I 
had no idea how long she’d been scheming to 
get her mouth on my pussy, but it was suddenly 
blazingly obvious that she was a muff-hungry bi. 
I couldn’t really be too upset about it, though. 


Ryan had never licked at my clit with such pin¬ 
point accuracy. 

"Keep talking,” Ryan whimpered. "I’m hard 
again. Tell me everything!” 

"She’s really into it,” I panted. "She just 
homes in on my button and licks it up and down 
and from the sides. Now she’s making crazy cir¬ 
cles all around it, but not quite touching it. This 
muscle in my pelvis is starting to cramp, and it’s 
really twitching like wild. 

"Now she’s using her chin to dig into my slit 
and massage me with her entire face. Fuck, 
Ryan! I’m already cumming again! Oh fuck! My 
knees are all wobbly, and I have to sit down on 
the floor!" I went down hard, almost dropping the 
telephone. As ! rolled on my back with my legs 
wide open, my horny roommate kept her tongue 
firmly glued to my slit at all times. Her tongue 
swished around faster and farther, and then she 
brought her fingers into play as well. 

"I can’t stop cumming,” I gasped into the 
phone. "Geez, Ryan, it just won’t quit. My pussy 
just keeps squeezing and exploding.!" 

I was aware that my description was pitifully 
inadequate, but he could better gauge my reac¬ 
tions by the way that I gasped, panted, and even 
shrieked into the receiver. Each time I thought 
I’d reached my orgasmic limit, Jenny proved me 
wrong by licking me to the next level. I came and 
came and came again, and soon Ryan did too. 

"Damn, baby, I’m hosing down the walls!” he 
whimpered. "I’ve never sprayed so much cum!” 

It was over an hour later before Jenny finally 
unglued her mouth from my pussy. Delicious! I’m 
still going to miss Ryan, but I’m not going to be 
so frustrated anymore! 

Tiffany - Virginia 
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Is I rolled on my back with my legs 
wide open, my horny roommate kept 
her tongue firmly glued to my slit... 
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“My new neighbor next door is such a hunk. I can’t wait to get to 
know him better. Maybe I’ll invite him over this weekend. I really 
like the way he looks at me. All of the thoughts in my head are 
extremely hot and dirty. I’m sure he’s been thinking about me too. 
I can tell by the way he licks his lips when he’s talking about me. 
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I never intended to be famous. I just started out to make a little money. You know, like a small, one girl busi¬ 
ness. Then all sorts of people started wanting more of me. I honed my business chops with all my clothes on 
and when it took time to expand, the clothes came off. I like to come across as the sweet and innocent girl next 
door, but I’m really just the sexy bitch that loves to get down and dirty on your cock and I do it with delight. 
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I love being in 
front of the cam¬ 
era. I've taken 
so many seifies 
of myself that 
I’ve used up all 
the memory on 
my phone. First 
it started out all 
innocent; seifies 
at parties, seif¬ 
ies at games,. 
Then I started 
taking seifies in 
my bedroom and 
little by little I’ve 
been taking pix 
with less and less 
clothes. Now I’m 
comfy in front of 
a lens and I’ve 
learned to let go. 


















































..!y live-in boyfriend, Jack, had been carrying 
on an e-mail relationship with another woman 
for a couple of months, and I’d had it! We had a 
big blowout the night before, and I was worn out! 
Tired of all the arguing, I decided to find an apart¬ 
ment. I’d made my decision; I was moving out! 

! left work at noon to look for an apartment 
close to the office and drove to a complex near¬ 
by. Plentiful lush trees and luxuriant landscaping 
gave it an almost tropical look, although this is 
northern California. I’d always been curious about 
the place; its secludedness was intriguing. 

I stopped by the Hawaiian Gardens’ office but 
found no one in. It was lunchtime, I reasoned, so 
I might as well take a tour on my own, see if the 
complex was anything like I'd imagined. 

Following a cobblestoned walkway, I rounded 
a corner and came upon a large, sparkling blue 
pool with a small fountain in the middle. Then I 
stopped in my tracks. A couple of tanned women 
were lying topless on chaise longues just a few 
feet away, partially hidden by the lush foliage. Not 
only were they lying quite close together, but it 
appeared they were holding hands! Then, to my 
surprise, the blonde leaned over and kissed the 
other! I started to backpedal but ! tripped over 
my own feet. The women didn't seem startled but 
turned to look in amusement at my flaming red 
face when I finally stood up again, straightening 
my clothes. 

“Hope we didn’t scare you," said the lithe 
blonde with the impressively large tits. 

Before ! could open my mouth, the dark-haired 


one explained with a chuckle, “This is a very 
unique apartment complex. You might find any¬ 
thing going on here at any given time. No kids 
allowed, of course. Are you looking for someone 
in particular?” 

A couple of weeks later, I moved into my new 
apartment. Yes, that woman had been right. I was 
looking for someone. Being so disgusted with my 
boyfriend, I was ready to switch sides and see how 
that worked out. Why limit yourself, I’ve always 
said. Well, this place was ripe for me! The new 
adventuress! It was a wonderful place and put 
me in a wonderful mood. A sexy, exciting mood, 
stopped unpacking to take a break around noon 
on my first day. ! lay on my bed and fantasized. 

I was horny. Jack and I hadn't had sex in weeks. 
He didn’t care anymore. He did ask me when I 
left where I was going, but I refused to answer. He 
soon gave up and said I could go to hell for all he 
cared. 

The bedroom window was open, and I could 
hear the fronds outside brushing against the 
screen. It was a perfect, breezy afternoon, and 
I closed my eyes, imagining I was in the tropics, 
so easy to do with the fragrance of the profusion 
of hibiscus blossoms everywhere. I reached down 
and felt my cunt. 1 was damp. Sliding my shorts 
off, I spread my thighs wide. It was nice being 
alone, doing what I wanted, when I wanted. Lying 
there on the bare mattress, fingering my cunt, I 
felt decadent. Not knowing which box my vibrator 
was buried in, I had to resort to my fingers for 
pleasure. 
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I rocked my hips back and forth, working my¬ 
self on my finger pressed to my slit. I slipped the 
finger inside and felt the wetness increase. Pulling 
my finger out, I began rubbing its slickness on 
my clit, making it stand up at attention. I circled 
and circled, getting it real hard. The tingling grew. 
Moans started escaping my lips as I imagined an¬ 
other girl doing this to me. 

That seemed a definite possibility, living here. 
As far as I knew, this place was loaded with lesbi¬ 
ans, gays, bis, and other free-spirited and open- 
minded people. Being single and open-minded, 
which I'd had to attest to in the application, I was 
allowed to rent here. The application form was 
quite different from any other I had ever filled out. 
Some of the questions might have been consid¬ 
ered “forward.” My thighs pulled back on their 
own, opening my cunt wider. Oh, yeah...the feel¬ 
ing was building. I massaged harder, felt myself 
stiffen and my cunt grow taut, the lips heavy and 
firm with the need to come. 

And I was about to! Dipping my finger in and 
out, in and out, then rubbing my ditty firmly and 
repeatedly was beginning to work. I gasped and 
spasmed, my thighs flailing straight out. 

"Oh!” I croaked out loud as my lower half jerked 
about five times from the self-induced pleasure. 
Finally I started to relax, and the warmth spread 
through me deliciously. “Ahhhh,” I sighed. I was 
ready to resume unpacking. After spending the 
rest of the day unpacking the rest of the boxes, 
I decided to stop by the pool. I brazenly removed 
my top and settled in for a relaxing hour or so. It 
was only about 4:30. It felt wonderful to have the 
warm sunshine caressing my bare tits. I started 
getting a little aroused just thinking about what I 


had done earlier up in my bedroom. I felt so sexy 
topless in only a bright blue bikini bottom that 
matched my eyes. Suddenly I heard footsteps and 
opened my eyes behind my sunglasses. There was 
the blonde I’d met before. She was boldly check¬ 
ing me out. I stirred a little as though asleep. 

“You’re very pretty,” she whispered. Then I 
heard her settle on the chaise longue next to me. 

I gulped quietly. 

"My name’s Shanna,” she said, knowing I 
wasn't asleep. “Would you care to join me and my 
roommate and some friends for dinner tonight?” 

I chose my nearly sheer lilac sundress for dinner 
and wore no panties. Assuming what was likely to 
happen that night, I figured I’d be better off with¬ 
out them. In fact, if it didn’t happen, I would be 
disappointed. Locking my door behind me, I was 
off to a new adventure, xotic drinks flowed, and the 
B8Q chicken kabobs on the grill smelled delicious. 
There were several girls mingling about the spa¬ 
cious apartment. Shanna and her lover, Marilyn, 
were gracious hostesses. There were a few men 
there, but they appeared to be couples as well. 

Soon I noticed that a girl with short, dark hair 
and wide brown eyes was checking me out. She was 
about my size; slender and average height, pretty 
and feminine, and that was fine with me. I returned 
her stare boldly and felt my cunt growing wet. Yes, I 
was ready for this night to begin. She walked up to 
me, extending her hand. “Hi, my name’s Jennifer. 
Jen. And yours?” she sipped her pink Mai Tai. Her 
grip was firm. I held it for a moment longer than 
necessary. “Name's Candy. Just moved in. Tonight 
is my first night in my apartment.” I sipped my 
drink and looked her in the eyes. 

“Well, you must celebrate your first night. We 
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do that a lot here. Celebrate for all types of oc¬ 
casions.” She smiled as if to let me know I was 
just that type of occasion. “Let's take a walk,” she 
said and took my hand. I didn’t want to be an un¬ 
grateful guest, leaving the party early, but Shanna 
gave me a knowing wave and a smile. Suddenly 
she said, “Hold it!” and went out to the patio, re¬ 
turning with a strong paper plate with two deli¬ 
cious-smelling kabobs. “Here, you two. You’ll need 
this later for sustenance.” She laughed. 

We sat by the pool and nibbled our kabobs un¬ 
til they were gone. No words were spoken. Jen was 
licking her fingers clean and glanced over at me. 
I wanted to kiss her. Right then. My whole being 
changed in this heady atmosphere. As if reading 
my mind, Jennifer leaned over and kissed my lips 
gently. I returned the pressure, and her tongue 
slipped in to taste me. “Let’s go to my place,” she 
whispered. I didn’t have to answer. We entered her 
apartment and headed straight to the bedroom 
after she dumped the paper plate in the kitchen. 
Stripping off our dresses, we both giggled when 
we realized neither of us had anything on un¬ 
derneath. We lay down on the bed and cuddled, 
kissed, and wrapped our legs about each other, 
pressing cunts together tightly, then rocked back 
and forth. 

I said, “I have to tell you I haven't been with a 
woman before." 

She shushed me with a finger to my lips. “You 
won’t regret it,” she replied with a smile playing 
about her lips. “It will come naturally. Why do you 
think you're so open to this?" 

I couldn’t answer. I couldn’t say, “It’s because I 
wanted to get away from my boyfriend. Revenge.” 
No, I couldn’t say why I was here, only that I want¬ 


ed to be, and that was enough. She scooted down 
to take my pink nipple into her mouth, sucking 
firmly and playing with my other nipple. After a 
few moments, I was squirming for further action. I 
spread my thighs wide and bent my knees. I want¬ 
ed her down there in the worst way! Jen started 
working her way down. Her tongue trailed over my 
taut skin, nearly burning me as my desire grew. 
She was electrifying me! 

I held her head and ran my fingers through 
her soft hair as she went even lower. ! thrust my 
hips up at her, waiting for the moment of truth. A 
woman's tongue right there! Right in my cunt! She 
kissed around my slit, kissing my inner thighs and 
the folds of my outer lips. I was so excited, a little 
gush of liquid found its way down my ass-crack, 
wetting the bed. Getting real close, Jen inspected 
my cunt, inserted her finger up to the first knuck¬ 
le, and lightly fucked my hole. I gasped at the 
flame of pleasure she ignited. This was nothing 
like Jack. This was incredible! 

Jen licked up one side of my inner lips and 
down the other, circling my whoie cunt area. Then 
she flicked her tongue over my clit, and I knew this 
wasn’t going to take long. Spreading my wet tis¬ 
sues flat with her fingers, she dragged her tongue 
over the entire sensitive area. Over and over again 
she did that until I was a quivering mass of nerves. 

I couldn't hold back. My legs stiffened, and 
my hips gyrated. My cunt was reaching for her, 
craving each slurp of her magnificently talented 
tongue. I let out a little uninhibited scream as her 
loving assault kept on, riding the continuous wave 
until it finally subsided. I caught my breath and 
calmed down, and she crawled up next to me to 
lie down and hold me. 
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“Good?” she asked. “As good as men?" 

"Men? Men? What are those?” 

I returned the favor to Jen, and she was right— 
nature took its course, and I was a natural. I had 
her cumming once I got the hang of how much 
pressure and repetition 1 needed to get her clit 
into prime time. She tasted like salty candy, and I 
loved knowing I could give her so much pleasure. 
We had a drink to toast the evening’s adventure, 
then decided to take a dip. We slipped outside na¬ 
ked in the moonlight to the pool. Jennifer stepped 
down the three steps, then did a breast stroke out 
to the middle. 

I dove in head-first and came up next to her, 
shoving the hair out of my face. The water was 
warm and refreshing. “This is wonderful!” I ex¬ 
claimed.She wrapped her legs about my waist 
and ground her cunt into mine. “Let’s fuck again," 
she said, then kissed me fully on the lips. 

We made our way to the deep end of the pool, 
to the diving board. I grabbed it and hung there, 
swaying my lower body toward her in the water. 
She gripped my hips and started licking my cunt. 

I opened my legs wide and let her lick. Humping 
my hips, I gave up my cunt to her greedy tongue 
as she slathered it repeatedly across my tender 
clit. I was ready for another orgasm. I didn’t no¬ 
tice the two guys until they got up from the chaise 
longue partially hidden by a tree. 

Obviously they had been watching us, and now 
they began fucking too, I watched them go into 
one of the apartments, probably intending to 
go at it again. Knowing they had been watching 
only made it better as my orgasm started to hit 
me. There I was, hanging from the board with my 
thighs wildly spread and Jen's head bobbing be¬ 


tween, causing me such delicious pleasure. 

Oh! That was it! I came with a loud cry, not 
caring who heard me. My hips jerked hard, and 
Jen hung on tight until her tongue had lapped up 
every drop of my juices. We hugged and kissed, 
then swam to the side to recover. 

"Did you ever do that before?” she asked swip¬ 
ing water from her face. 

"Never. Get up there and sit on the side.” She 
did. I got between her open thighs and started 
licking her. She bent her knees and dropped her 
thighs back as far as she could, and I lapped at 
her, prying her nether lips open with my fingers, 
trying to get inside her tunnel of love with my 
exploring tongue. I fucked her like that for a few 
minutes, then sucked on her clit until she came, 
biting into her wrist to stifle the screams. 

I awoke in my bed with the sun filtering through 
the window. Stretching luxuriously, I felt wonderful. 
My thigh muscles were tender from being parted 
for so long. I giggled. What a night it had been! 
And I knew there would be many, many more. I 
had been so right in taking an apartment in this 
place. I got up and turned on the coffee machine, 
took my shower, and settled down at my computer 
for the morning’s news and e-mails. 

Oh! A message from Jack! He said he 
missed me terribly and wondered where I was liv¬ 
ing. Could he come see me? 

Hmmmm, did I want to see him again? Did 
I still love him? Miss his touch? I wondered for at 
least three seconds. 

Smiling as I sipped my hot coffee, I deleted 
him from my address book. I’d found my tropical 
paradise... and I sure didn’t need him swinging 
down from the trees! 











Hi there, don’t let this photo fool you, Sascha is taking me out shopping and felt like flashing the 
cash for the camera. I won’t tell you what we bought but rest assured it was a little naughty thing. 
Okay, I’ll give you a hint, it’s pink, plastic and buzzes like a bee. If you need another hint, you need 
to get a girlfriend or a visit to an adult store. Oh by the way, I grabbed his cock by mistake. Why it 
was hard and pointing straight up, I don't know? I was just trying to put it back in his pants. 
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Despite her hip-hop name, 
Prinzzess is actually a de¬ 
mure Southern Belle who was 
born and raised in the Sun¬ 
shine State. She’s is a sea¬ 
soned centerfold who enjoys 
long walks on the beach and 
eating pussy. “I’m really into 
girls," Prinzzess explains. "I 
mean, I like guys, too, but 
girls are so soft and curvy, 
and they smell really good, 
you know?" Oh, we know, 
Prinzzess. Girls are great at 
ucking cock, too. You’ll have 


■t, to trust us on that. 
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ONE PAIR OF HORflY MOTHERS 

SUCKING OUR WAY TiHR&W<$WR NEIGHBORHOOD! 


V8S8 




Dfi 5 i 

























































